LETTERS 


ON 


OF 


1822. 


BIT  £®A MT  SHORBUBBT. 


NE  W- YORK : 

FEINTED  BY  CLAYTON  AND  VAN  NORDEN, 
No.  64  Pine-street. 


1824. 


New- York,  2[)th  January ,  1825% 

Gentlemen, 

Should  I  live  to  see  the  city  again  visited  with  the  Yellow 
Fever,  I  have  determined  to  remove  as  soon  as  my  neighbours.  I 
took  notice  of  many  things  during  the  prevalence  of  the  late  fever, 
that  I  think  may  be  of  use  to  the  inhabitants  to  be  informed  of,  should 
the  return  of  another  such  calamity  compel  them  to  leave  their 
homes.  If  you  coincide  in  this  opinion,  I  will  send  a  few  remarks, 
now  and  then,  which  you  may  insert,  when  you  have  time  and 
room. 

But  before  I  proceed,  I  owe  my  friends  and  neighbours  an  apology, 
in  return  for  the  interest  they  took  in  my  fate  while  I  remained  in 
the  infected  district.  I  have  resided  in  this  neighbourhood  since  the 
death  of  Dr.  Treat,  in  the  year  1795,  and  never  left  it  during  the 
prevalence  of  the  yellow  fever  in  all  that  period  ;  and  as  the  fever 
never,  till  this  last  season,  prevailed  in  my  neighbourhood,  I  did 
not  take  the  alarm  till  it  was  too  late  to  remove.  In  my  house,  re* 
sides  an  old  infirm  female  relative  ;  it  was  almost  impossible  to  re¬ 
move  her — and  to  have  left  her  in  the  care  of  a  stranger,  would  have 
been  cruel.  Our  plants  (near  2000)  would  have  all  perished  in  a 
few  days  :  any  person  that  has  been  in  the  habit  of  raising  plants, 
knows  there  is  a  certain  attachment,  beyond  their  value  in  dollars 
and  cents — vegetable  life  is  life  still.  I  know  those  cold,  calculating 
mortals,  whose  ideas  never  rose  above  a  bale  of  cotton,  or  a  cask  of 
molasses,  will  smile  at  this.  It  only  shows,  that  they  are  neither 
burthened  with  mother  wit  nor  philosophy. 

Besides,  our  whole  stock  of  seeds,  peas  and  beans,  would  have 
been  destroyed,  as  the  rats  came  round  me  in  hundreds  in  a  few  days 
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after  my  neighbours  removed ;  and  had  not  the  cats  in  nearly  equal 
numbers  quickly  followed,  I  could  hardly  have  stood  my  ground. 
But  these  useful  cats,  like  some  of  our  good  democrats,  who  gene¬ 
rously  serve  the  public  for  10  or  12  dollars  per  day,)  compelled  by 
hunger,  and  no  doubt,  in  gratitude  for  what  food  and  shelter  1  gave 
them,  so  completely  cleared  the  premises,  that  I  have  not  seen  a  rat 
since  the  10th  of  September  last.  Let  me  here  remind  the  public, 
should  they  again  leave  their  homes,  not  to  forget  these  poor  animals, 
and  suffer  them  to  die  by  hundreds  in  the  street  with  hunger.  A 
wise  king  once  said,  “  a  merciful  man  is  merciful  to  his  neighbour’s 
beast.”  What  are  we  to  think  of  them  who  had  no  mercy  on  their 
own  beasts  ?  And  here,  if  I  could  command  words,  I  ought  to  record 
the  philanthropy  of  two  Long  Island  milk-men,  and  a  generous  heart¬ 
ed  Irishman,  who,  for  several  weeks,  left  at  my  doors  each  a  quart  of 
milk  for  the  good  of  the  starving  cats ;  also,  of  a  very  big  coloured 
woman,  residing  at  the  corner  of  John  and  Cliff  streets,  who  might 
be  seen  every  morning  in  the  street  before  her  door,  dividing  the  of¬ 
fals,  which  she  had  collected  from  the  market,  among  40  or  50  cats. 

On  the  7th  September,  having  sent  the  last  of  my  family  to  the 
country,  and  considering  it  my  duty  to  remain,  I  made  my  arrange¬ 
ments  for  life  or  death,  just  as  Providence  might  order.  I  engaged 
a  nurse  to  live  in  my  house,  and  after  several  fruitless  attempts,  a  re¬ 
spectable  physician  undertook  to  attend  me,  if  wanted.  I  rose  at  my 
usual  hour  every  morning,  wrought  as  usual  all  day,  and  went  to 
bed  at  10,  my  regular  hour  for  many  years  past  ;  and  by  way  of 
preventive,  as  has  always  been  my  custom  whenever  the  fever 
prevailed,  put  on  my  winter  clothes ,  and  before  I  left  my  room  in 
the  morning,  took  half  a  glass  of  Rue  water ,  which  is  made  by  put¬ 
ting  2  oz.  of  green  rue  in  a  porter  bottle,  and  adding  one  pint  of 
clear-rain  water,  and  one  pint  of  Holland  gin. 

From  the  most  particular  observations  1  have  been  able  to  make, 
1  am  satisfied  in  my  own  mind,  that  we  would  have  no  yellow  fever 
in  New-York,  in  a  public  sense  ;  and  but  few  cases  in  a  private 
sense,  without  a  first  exciting  cause.  I  believe  the  air  of  the  city 
was  in  a  state  to  receive  infection,  but  the  flame  would  not  have 
burst  out,  except  some  foul  vessel,  like  the  match  applied  to  the 
powder,  first  commenced  the  blaze.  I  found  this  opinion  on  the 
fact,  that  the  fever  has  always  commenced  its  march  from  the  neigh¬ 
bourhood  of  our  wharves  :  and  for  several  weeks  previous  to  the  late 


fever,  a  number  of  very  dirty,  suspicious  looking  vessels,  apparent* 
ly  Spanish  or  Portuguese,  lay  near  the  spot  where  it  first  commen¬ 
ced.  What  effect  the  contents  of  one  of  these  nasty  vessels  might 
have,  could  they  be  discharged  among  the  inhabitants  of  Bergen  or 
Harlaem  Heights,  it  is  hard  to  tell.  But  one  thing  we  all  are  sure 
of,  that  neither  the  sick,  the  dead,  nor  their  bedding,  has  ever  spread 
the  contagion  in  the  villages. 

By  fever  in  a  private  sense,  I  mean  individuals  who  took  the 
fever.  I  believe  there  was  not  one  who  remained  in  the  infected 
district  till  the  beginning  of  October,  but  what  had  the  seeds  of  the 
disease  ripe  in  their  blood ;  and  wanted  only  some  act  of  impru¬ 
dence,  such  as  intoxication,  colds,  over-fatigue,  &c.  to  set  the  dis¬ 
ease  agoing.  I  could  fill  a  volume  of  instances  in  support  of  this 
opinion,  to  which  I  was  an  eye  witness,  in  the  late  and  former 
fevers. 

If  you  think  the  above  worth  a  place  in  your  paper,  I  will  give  a 
few  of  them  in  my  next.  I  will  only  state  facts,  and  will  therefore 
subscribe  myself, 

Yours, 


GRANT  THORBURN. 

New-YorJc ,  March,  1823. 


Gentlemen, 

In  my  last  I  stated  that  I  never  saw  a  single  instance  of 
what  I  would  term  a  spontaneous  case  of  yellow  fever.  The  first 
case  in  my  neighbourhood  the  season  past,  was  Mr.  Tate,  a  respect¬ 
able  coloured  man — temperate,  strong,  and  healthy.  He  was  one 
of  the  temporary  watch — was  on  duty  the  night  of  the  3d  of  Sep¬ 
tember-— was  dressed  in  thin  clothes — no  great  coat — it  rained  in 
the  night — he  got  partially  wet— complained  of  pain  in  the  bones 
next  day— was  out  next  night  again— no  great  coat— weather 
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very  hot.  He  told  me  it  changed  about  two  o'clock  in  the  morning, 
and  that  he  felt  the  cold  very  sensibly.  At  half  past  five  the  ther¬ 
mometer  stood  in  my  yard  at  fifty-two.  I  took  hold  of  his  hand — 
his  pulse  boat  high — I  advised  him  to  call  a  physician — he  was 
afraid  of  being  reported — he  took  medicine  :  while  under  its  ope¬ 
ration  was  out  and  in — sometimes  dressed,  sometimes  in  bed.  On 
Saturday  the  seventh,  at  5  P.  M.  I  spoke  to  him  in  the  street — on 
Sunday  evening  a  physician  was  called  for  the  first  time  j  and  by 
half  past  seven  he  was  dead.  Sept.  14. — It  rained  early  this  morn¬ 
ing.  Smith  and  his  wife,  residing  at  No.  2l£  Nassau-street,  stood 
near  half  an  hour  collecting  water  from  a  gutter — got  completely 
wet — taken  down  same  day.  Smith  died  in  seven,  and  his  wife  some 
days  after  him.  James  North,  stocking-weaver,  in  my  house, 
having  business  in  the  Bowery,  met  with  an  old  acquaintance — staid 
till  night — was  overtaken  by  a  thunder-shower — got  completely 
wet ;  next  morning  had  the  fever  in  its  highest  degree,  and  died  the 
seventh  day.  Two  out  of  the  five  sugar-house  cases  commenced  in 
a  similar  manner ;  but  as  all  their  places  of  residence  was  in  the 
upper  part  of  the  city,  I  never  got  any  account  of  the  others.  There  is 
one  fact  worth  recording  here,  viz  :  Mr.  Christian,  the  foreman,  a 
sober,  regular,  temperate  man,  was  the  only  person  about  the  works 
who  eat  and  slept  nearly  through  the  whole  fever  season  at  the  su¬ 
gar-house,  and  he  enjoyed  his  usual  health.  The  other  men  slept 
up  town,  and  came  to  work  in  the  morning.  It  appeared  to  me, 
from  the  manner  in  which  the  doctors  reported  cases  to  the  Board 
of  Health,  that  they  had  entered  into  a  conspiracy  to  scare  the  al¬ 
ready  frightened  inhabitants  of  New-York.  About  the  10th  of  Sep¬ 
tember,  Peter  Sims  was  reported  sick  of  yellow  fever  in  Orange- 
street  ;  it  was  added  that  he  had  attended  Tate.  This  was  incor¬ 
rect  ;  for  Tate  had  no  attendance :  the  fact  is,  Sims  was  at  Tate’s 
funeral.  Next  day,  being  a  little  indisposed,  he  called  a  physician, 
who,  as  soon  as  he  learned  where  he  had  been,  pronounced  it  yellow 
fever  ;  however,  he  was  able  to  go  about  his  usual  business  in  a  few 
dyys.  , 

•  Next  week,  Abraham  Gordon  was  reported  sick  of  yellow  fever, 
•*  with  the  addition,  he  had  been  in  Tate's  house.  Gordon  belonged 
to  the  temporary  watch — lay  down  the  fore  part  of  the  evening, 
and  having  over-slept  himself,  hurried  out,  forgetting  his  watch-coat  j 
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n  one  hour  was  struck  with  a  chill,  had  a  sharp  attack  of  the  fever, 
but  recovered. 

A  man  was  reported  sick  of  yellow  fever,  and  by  way  of  addition, 
it  was  stated,  this  man  assisted  to  extinguish  the  fire  in  the  Coal 
Yard,  at  the  bottom  of  Rector-street.  Here  was  a  most  alarming 
instance  of  the  poisonous  atmosphere  in  Washington  -street.  Now 
for  the  whole  truth.  The  fire  was  extinguished  between  12  and 
1  o’clock,  P.  M. — a  very  hot  day  ;  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  the  21st 
of  September.  This  man,  covered  with  sweat,  dust  and  smoke, 
(and  may  be  a  little  stimulated  withal,)  throws  off  his  clothes,  and 
plunges  in  the  stream.  I  have  no  doubt  but  the  Doctors  who  re¬ 
ported  the  above  cases  knew  the  attending  circumstances ;  and  had 
they  been  reported  along  with  the  cases,  it  would  have  tended  to  di¬ 
minish  the  terror  of  the  infected  district,  and  thrown  light  on  the 
commencement  of  this  terrible  disease  :  but,  however  important  this 
might  have  been  to  every  inhabitant  of  this  city,  it  appeared)  at 
least  to  me  there  was  something  like  a  premeditated  plan  to  sup¬ 
press  every  thing  that  might  throw  light  on  the  subject.  When  a 
physician  was  called,  his  first  inquiry  was  not  how  the  patient  had 
conducted  for  the  last  two  or  three  days ;  whether  he  had  been  ex¬ 
posed  to  extra  fatigue,  cold,  or  excess  of  any  kind— but,  where  have 
you  been  ?  If  it  was  ascertained  that  the  patient  bad  been  in  any 
part  of  the  city  to  the  southward  of  Beekman-street,  his  case  was 
immediately  pronounced  yellow ,  although,  as  in  several  instances,  it 
proved  to  have  been  only  a  slight  attack  of  Barley  Fever.  It  was 
enough  to  make  common  sense  blush  to  read  the  daily  reports  at 
this  period.  It  was  only  after  a  long  and  violent  contest,  that  any 
fever  to  the  east  of  Beekman-street,  was  admitted  to  be  yellow ; 
while  it  was  as  clear  as  a  sun-beam,  that  the  fever  began  at  the 
water’s  edge  on  the  west  point  of  the  city,  and  marched  with  a 
steady  step,  till  it  reached  the  eastern  shore  at  Corlaer’s  Hook,  and 
there  stopped,  having  no  more  subjects  to  feed  on. 

Yours,  .  • 

% 

GRANT  THORBURN.' 
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Neic-York,  March ,  1823. 


Gentlemen, 

One  beautiful  moon-light  evening,  towards  the  end  of  Sep¬ 
tember,  I  walked  up  Broadway  to  view  its  desolations.  I  stopped 
fifteen  minutes  near  the  spot  in  Chamber-street,  where  the  man 
used  to  fix  his  spy-glass  to  look  at  the  moon.  It  appeared  as  if  I 
then  stood  on  the  line  between  the  living  and  the  dead.  Below  was 
the  stillness  of  death,  only  interrupted  now  and  then  by  the  groans 
of  the  sick  and  dying,  the  rattling  of  the  hearse,  the  voice  of  the 
solitary  watchman,  and  the  squalling  of  the  starved  cats.  Above, 
was  the  usual  bustle  of  street-walkers  ;  and  the  wind  blowing  gently 
from  the  north,  I  could  plainly  distinguish  the  broad,  hoarse  laugh 
of  the  crowds  around  the  doors  of  the  Circus,  whose  interior  was 
crowded  with  our  citizens,  who  only  a  few  days  previous  had  fled 
before  the  face  of  death,  but  now,  in  the  full  tide  of  fancied  security, 
joining  chorus  with  master  sweeps  and  their  apprentices,  made  the 
air  resound  as  if  all  hell  had  broke  loose.  I  thought  if  these  people 
had  any  feelings,  they  could  by  no  means  be  of  the  finer  kind. 

I  will  now,  gentlemen,  conclude  my  remarks,  by  giving  you  a  few 
of  my  thoughts  on  things  as  they  passed.  I  thought  the  machine 
used  for  conveying  the  sick  poor  to  the  Hospital,  was  the  most  im¬ 
proper  that  could  be  contrived  for  that  purpose,  as  1  never  could 
discern  any  difference  between  it,  either  in  shape,  size,  or  colour, 
and  the  one  used  for  carrying  the  dead  to  Potter's  Field.  The  rich 
who  were  removed  after  being  taken  sick,  fared  little  better ;  only 
they  were  dragged  off  in  a  gilded  chariot,  while  the  former  rode  in  a 
hearse  :  but  few,  very  few,  of  either  rich  or  poor,  who  were  removed 
when  sick,  ever  returned.  I  thought  the  life  of  the  patient  was 
generally  decided  by  the  treatment  they  received  during  the  three 
or  four  hours  after  being  attacked  by  the  prevailing  disease. 

On  the  14th  of  September,  I  received  through  the  post  office 
letters  from  two  respectable  physicians  then  out  of  town,  exhorting 
me  by  all  the  arguments  of  religion,  nature,  and  friendship,  to  fly 
from  the  infected  district,  as  a  man  ought  to  fly  whose  house  was  on 
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fire,  & c.  In  my  mind  I  felt  very  grateful  for  their  disinterested  and 
kind  intentions  ;  and  had  it  been  in  my  power,  I  would  have  left  the 
city,  had  it  only  been  to  please  them :  but  I  had  a  post  which  I 
thought  it  was  my  duty  to  keep,  even  at  the  risk  of  my  life  ;  besides, 
the  comparison  of  a  u  house  on  fire’7  I  did  not  think  was  strictly 
applicable  to  my  situation.  I  thought  it  was  more  like  going  into 
battle,  where  every  shot  might  kill  me  or  my  neighbour ; — but  all 
would  not  fall ;  and  though  death  flies  thick,  the  man  or  officer  who 
leaves  his  post,  is  deservedly  punished.  I  thought  when  I  saw  a 
man  issuing  from  the  war-office  with  his  commission  to  fight  the 
battles  of  his  country,  and  another  issuing  from  a  surgeon’s  hall  with 
his  diploma  to  practise  the  healing  art,  that  both,  in  some  sense, 
took  their  lives  in  their  hands  5  the  one  to  defend  his  country’s 
rights,  the  other  as  a  guardian  of  the  public  health.  I  thought  when 
I  saw  the  lamp-lighter  every  morning  come  from  Greenwich,  climb 
the  infected  fence,  to  trim,  and  again  at  night  to  light  every  lamp 
in  the  district,— when  I  saw  the  bakers  from  the  Bowery,  and  the 
milk-men  from  Long-Island,  come  their  rounds  every  morning,  (men 
who  lived  in  pure  air,)  and  not  take  the  fever,  I  thought  that  fear 
had  fallen  on  certain  doctors,  where  no  fear  was.  When  I  saw  six 
or  seven  respectable  physicians  daily  go  their  rounds  in  the  infected 
district,  some  on  foot,  and  some  in  their  chairs,  and  at  times  attend¬ 
ing  the  sick  poor  from  whom  they  could  never  expect  any  compen¬ 
sation,  I  thought  they  deserved  a  statue  of  gold.  When  I  saw  the 
assistants  of  the  Board  of  Health  every  day,  with  about  fifty  pounds 
weight  of  keys,  exploring  every  infected  corner  of  this  district,  and 
the  same  drivers  of  the  hearse  daily  pass  my  doors  with  their  load  of 
mortality,  I  thought  either  the  doctrine  of  the  fever’s  being  com¬ 
municated  by  smell  or  breathing,  was  not  correct ;  or  that  Pro¬ 
vidence,  in  mitigation  of  this  calamity,  by  a  miracle  preserved  the 
lives  of  these  men  in  the  performance  of  their  necessary  duties.— 
There  was  another  remarkable  fact :  I  never  could  learn  that  any 
of  the  regular  city  night  watch  took  the  fever,  though  they  stood 
their  regular  tours  through  all  the  infected  district  5  nor  the  men  who 
watched  the  banks  by  night  and  by  day.  But  these  men  were  sober, 
steady,  cautious  livers,  who  knew  the  value  of  great  coats,  even  in 
a  summer  night.  It  is  true,  five  or  six  of  the  temporary  watch  died  5 
but  they  were  a  different  sort  of  men  from  our  old  sober-sided  Dutch 
cartmen,  many  of  whom  compose  the  city  watch.  I  do  not  mean 
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to  say  that  no  temperate  livers  fell  victims  to  the  yellow  fever  :  I 
know  many  :  and  I  have  known  some  of  this  class  to  sit  from  9  to 
11  o  clock  at  night  in  the  long  cool  passage  of  their  houses,  enjoy¬ 
ing  a  most  agreeable  current  of  air,  and  think  they  were  promoting 
health  by  checking  perspiration.  I  have  known  some  by  taking 
preventives  reduce  their  body,  till  they  raised  the  fever  in  their 
blood  :  one  of  this  class  I  could  name,  who  died  of  yellow  fever,  with 
his  pockets  full  of  anti-bilious  pills.  One  or  two  cases  were  report¬ 
ed  of  persons  who,  it  was  said,  came  from  the  country,  walked  in 
the  infected  district,  went  home,  took  the  fever,  and  died.  Ii  may 
be  true  ;  but  I  suspect,  if  the  circumstances  had  been  properly  inves¬ 
tigated,  they  would  have  borne  another  complexion.  Amongst  a 
hundred  instances  I  could  mention  in  opposition  to  this  doctrine 
of  instantaneous  infection ,  I  will  only  mention  one:  the  wife  of 
Mr.  Christian,  foreman  of  the  sugar-house  in  Liberty-street,  remo¬ 
ved  to  the  country  with  her  three  children,  about  the  beginning  of 
July.  About  the  middle  of  September,  hearing  of  the  many  cases 
reported  in  and  about  the  sugar-house,  she  got  so  alarmed  for  the 
fate  of  her  husband,  who  still  resided  in  the  sugar-house,  that  she 
returned  with  her  children,  and  lived  eight  days  in  the  sugar-house 
— went  back  to  the  country — came  to  town  again  in  November 
with  her  children,  all  in  good  health ;  neither  of  whom  had  one 
hour’s  sickness,  though  they  had  eat,  slept,  and  breathed,  in  the 
most  infected  spot  of  the  whole  infected  district,  for  eight  days  and 
nights.  How  well  this  fact  corresponds  with  the  cases  of  two  chil¬ 
dren  in  Dutch-street,  reported  with  great  pomp,  no  doubt,  to  the 
Board  of  Health,  who,  as  the  report  stated,  had  been  looking  through 
the  board  fence,  corner  of  Broadway  and  Liberty -street !  It  turned 
out,  however,  that  they  had  been  at  market — fell  in  with  a  liberal 
Dutch  market-man, — (a  rare  occurrence  !) — got  as  many  peaches 
as  they  could  eat — took  sick ;  but  in  a  few  hours  they  were  playing 
in  the  street  as  usual ! 

I  will  now  conclude  with  two  short  remarks :  I  cannot  think  the 
church-yards  produce  yellow  fever.  For  25  years  that  I  have  lived 
within  10  yards  of  one,  I  have  not  been  one  day  sick.  Had  the 
fever  either  commenced,  or  lingered  in  its  march  when  it  reached  a 
church-yard,  there  might  have  been  some  foundation  for  the  idea ; 
but  I  think,  if  the  advocates  for  burying  in  town  were  to  visit  the 
beautiful  stillness  in  death  that  is  visible  in  andjibout  the  burial 
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ground  of  New-Haven,  (where  the  weary  seem  emphatically  to  be 
at  rest,)  they  would  no  longer  wish  to  lay  their  departed  friends  in 
vaults,  running  under  the  pavements  of  the  streets,  where  their 
bones  are  kept  in  perpetual  motion  by  the  rolling  of  carriages  and 
carts. 

I  think  when  our  worthy  friend  B.  R.  came  down  Broadwat', 
exploring  the  dry  gutters  and  clean  pavements  in  search  of  the  origin 
of  the  fever,  had  he  just  put  on  his  spectacles,  he  might  have  seen 
at  the  foot  of  Rector-street,  the  spot  where  it  began ;  he  might  have 
seen  it  spread  along  Washington,  before  it  reached  Greenwich 
street ;  he  might  have  seen  it  in  Lumber,  then  creeping  up  Rector 
street ;  and  being  a  master  of  figures,  he  might  have  counted  near 
forty  days  from  its  commencement  before  it  spread  its  poisonous 
breath  among  the  clean,  healthy  and  airy  mansions  of  Broadway. 
Had  he  taken  the  above  precaution,  I  don't  think  he  would  have 
laid  the  blame  on  the  poor  water-carts,  sprinkling  the  light  dust  of 
the  street  with  clear  salt  water.  Had  I  not  found  the  name  of  so  re¬ 
spectable  a  citizen  to  the  work  above  quoted,  I  would  have  thought 
it  was  a  conspiracy  among  the  patent  coat  cleaners  and  sellers  of 
cough  drops,  to  encourage  trade.  Fifty  years  ago,  the  small  pox 
created  as  great  an  alarm,  and  proved  as  fatal  as  the  yellow  fever 
does  now.  The  very  mention  of  yellow  fever  inspires  the  minds 
of  most  people  with  such  a  terror,  that  they  are  unable  to  think  or 
speak  aright  on  the  subject.  The  ghost  of  Bonaparte,  landing  on 
the  Battery  at  the  head  of  a  thousand  Cossacks,  could  not  have  pro¬ 
duced  a  more  precipitate  retreat  than  was  witnessed  in  New-York 
last  August.  If  our  great  men  and  little  men,  wise  men  and  learn¬ 
ed  men,  would  agree  for  a  while  to  suspend  their  fast  held  opinions 
— let  it  once  be  said  the  same  cause  will  produce  the  same  effect 
every  where  5  that  the  same  degree  of  heat,  filth  and  moisture,  will 
produce  the  same  poison  in  New-York  as  it  does  in  Havanna;  that 
the  foul  air  in  the  hold  of  a  vessel,  coming  from  a  higher  latitude, 
will  gather  more  strength  and  virulence  from  having  been  pent  up 
for  weeks  or  months,  and  if  allowed  to  explode  at  our  wharves  will 
catch  our  already  inflammable  air,  as  certainly  as  the  spark  from  the 
flint  applied  to  the  powder — surely,  every  friend  to  a  besieged  city 
will  agree  to  put  down  the  enemy  within,  as  well  as  prevent  his  ap¬ 
proach  from  without.  Let  those  whose  business  it  is,  act  like  ra- 
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tional  men,  and  make  the  best  use  of  the  means  Providence  lias  put 
in  their  power  :  then  may  we  expect,  through  his  blessing,  to  escape 
this  dreadful  scourge. 


Yours, 


GRANT  THORBURN. 


\ 


Wew-York,  1st  July,  1824, 


Messrs.  Clayton  &  Van  IYgrejen, 

Gentlemen— I  find  you  have  published  in  a  pamphlet  form  three  Letters 
of  mine,  which  appeared  in  the  Commercial  Advertiser,  in  the  beginning  of 
1823.  At  that  time  I  thought  they  would  not  excite  more  attention  than  the 
passing  glance  of  a  newspaper  paragraph;  but  as  you  have  again  brought  them 
to  light,  I  observe,  like  many  of  our  acts  of  Congress,  they  want  revising  and 
amending. 

In  my  first  letter  I  state,  that  should  the  fever  again  visit  the  city,  I  would 
remove.  Not  that  I  saw  any  thing  more  alarming  in  the  late,  than  T  saw  in 
all  the  former  fevers ;  but  it  is  not  likely  that  the  same  causes  which  have  al¬ 
ways  detained  me  would  again  occur.  Should  I  again  see  a  relation,  a  friend, 
or  neighbour,  who  would  be  likely  to  suffer  by  my  flight,  I  would  think  it  my 
duty  to  remain  with  them.  Self-preservation  is  the  first  law  of  nature,  and  it 
is  our  duty  to  use  all  lawful  means  to  preserve  our  own  lives  and  the  lives  of 
others;  but  there  are  duties  to  perform,  that  even  the  appearance  of  death  in 
the  way  should  not  turn  us  from  the  path  of  duty.  Fear,  fear,  is  the  greatest 
part  of  the  curse  attendant  on  yellow  fever.  I  have  seen  children  leave  their 
parents,  and  parents  their  children — husbands  their  wives,  and  wives  their  hus¬ 
bands.  I  have  seen  a  hoary-headed  physician,  whose  faithful  servant  and 
housekeeper  had  grown  gray  in  his  family  :  she  was  seized  with  fever  at  night, 
and  by  seven  o’clock  next  morning,  he  and  all  his  house  had  FLED,  leaving 
her  in  the  charge  of  a  strange  and  hireling  nurse,  and  to  the  prescriptions  of  a 
quack  doctor.  The  poor  woman,  who  had  been  often  flattered  for  her  faithful 
services  in  the  family,  seeing  now  no  face  that  she  knew  to  approach  her,  sunk 
in  spirits,  and  in  three  days  after  was  hid  in  Potter’s-field. — So  much  for  the 
reward  of  merit. 

Had  the  Board  of  Health  and  their  assistants,  the  doctors  that  remained,  the 
nurses  of  the  sick,  and  buriers  of  the  dead,  acted  under  this  heathenlike  fear, 
what  would  have  become  of  the  city  ?  But  it  is  a  stubborn  fact  in  the  history 
of  this  fever,  whether  in  the  West  Indies,  in  Europe,  or  America,  that  fewer 
deaths  have  occurred  among  the  attendants  of  the  sick,  than  among  the  same 
number  of  inhabitants,  whether  in  or  out  of  the  city. 

I  have  only  to  request,  before  you  put  your  little  book  in  the  hands  of  the 
booksellers,  that  you  stitch  these  remarks  in  before  or  behind.  I  also  wish  it  to 
be  understood,  that  I  neither  gain  nor  lose  by  the  publication,  having  no  interest 
in  the  matter.  Hoping  you  may  get  paid  for  your  paper  by  the  sale,  I  remain, 

v  Yours, 


G,  THORBURN. 
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